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Some moments of leisure the Muses will

A sacrifice due to amusement and fame.

The Bee, which suets honey from ev'ry gay
bloom?

With some rays of your genius her work may
illume,

Whilst the flow'r whence her honey spontane-
ously flows,

As fragrantly smells, and as vig'rously growso

Now with kind gratulations 'tis time to con-
clude,

And add, your promotion is here understood ;
Thus free from the servile employ of excise. Sir,
We hope soon to hear you commence Supervisor;
You then more at leisure, and f; ee from control,
May indulge the strong passion that reigns in

your soul,

But I, feeble I, must to nature give way;
Devoted cold death's, and longevity's prey,
From verses tho* languid my thoughts must un-

*    bend,
Tho' still I remain your affectionate friend5

THO, BLACKLOCK;
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